[Verse 1]
Encyclopedic mind, someone say comin' out my mind
Off-the-wall rap, off-da-wall like slang fo' sneakers
You off-da-wall e'en low top of Brick's Scrapheapes
Fallin' flat in public within people shoutin, 'He dead!'
Maybach is acute since lack that new car smell
Nevertheless also cruise, leave crew carmine
Marauder, swoop past on hooptie to hit strip clubs
To hit cubicles, strip musicians at information workstations
As if spreading data, they hats sloped on practice
Team of balls of paper watchin open rap shit
Through this machine, think we the origin'
Cyborgs know what's goin down, yeenought undercover
Never cloned scalae as when conscience introspected
Sort of Semantics, sorta Ebonics
Brotha, did poe-tics: Urban Dictionary

[Bridge]
Yeah hey, aight
They ready?
Set widespread paranoia

[Chorus]
They know the kid elite
Can't go finer than me, they know the kid elite
Black multi-platinum, yeah

[Verse 2]
Since birth half hush 'nother persona evil twin
Cotcha struck watchin my homie think I am
But I hang out with him, s'cuse us quietly 'cept bursts of movement
Identity slip o'er the surface of paper, bit in the song
Two Moisture Guaranatees bookendened steamine n' dried wrapped two-layered bread
Superior to we blown like blowjobs inversed
Unnamed upper lip is the clitoris or labia
An' needs other hold above chute mouth to reach pleasure
Like that in Throat of Puppeteer: trickin'
Special master baby: in tactician reputation
Feelin' higher than best limit is how Ta-ta arrives
Otherwise May can't count off path in plight

[Chorus]
They know the kid elite
Can't go finer than me, they know the kid elite
Forreal!
Black multi-platinum, yeah

[Verse 3]
Just said to beneficial leader where kids were trained
Down from bloodline tribe, he wanna incite
His prodigal son of woman: career number essential, as it it's God
Locumin guidance Oynisi evols, termination soon 'aparait' arose
Who only thinks